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To be continued every THURSDAY. 





Tuurspvay, Oétober the 18th, 1753. 





Eye ALE TERS is a common phrafe, when we 
“ % fpeak of a perfon who has nothing 
remarkably bad in his difpofition, 
Riss LD amon x ® that he is a good fort of a man; but 
(Se aA ANI ao G of thefe good fort of men there are 
we OM OLD multitudes to be met with, who are 
more troublefome and offenfive than a {warm of gnats 





within one’s bed-curtains. 

A good fort of a man is fometimes he, who from 
Soa of parts and a narrow education, believes 
every aétion of mankind, that is not calculated to | pro- 
mote fome pious or virtuous end, to be blameable and 
vicious. He prefcribes to himfelf rules for the conduct 
of life, and cenfures thofe who differ from him as im- 


moral 
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moral or irreligious. _ Walking in the fields on a funday, 
or taking up a news-paper, is an offence againft 
Heaven. I have heard a young lady feverely repriman- 
ded for reading a Spectator upon that day ; and I have 
known it prophecied of a boy of eight years old, that.he 
would certainly be an Atheift, for having written Gop 
with a little g, and Devil with a great D. In the opi- 
nion of this good fort of a man, to fay * Lord blefs me,” 
is a breach of the third commandment ; and to affirm, 
upon one’s word, that this or that thing is true or falfe, 
is downright {wearing. 

To fuch charaéters as thefe, the infidelity of others 
may in fome meafure be owing. To avoid one extreme 
we are apt to run into another; and becaufe one man 
happens to believe a good deal too much, another is 
determined to believe nothing at all. 

Durinc the ufurpation of Cromwell, we were a 
nation of pfalm-fingers ; which is the beft reafon I can 
give for the inundation of baudy fongs that poured in 
upon us at the reftoration: for though the king and his 
court were indefatigable in the propagation of wanton- 
nefs (and everybody knows how apt men are to copy 
the manners of aourt) they would have found it a 
very hard tafk to debauch the whole kingdom, if it had 
not been a kingdom of enthufiafts. 

Anotuer, though’ lefs mifchievous, good fort of a 
man is he, who upon every occafion, or upon no occafion 
at all, isteazing you with apvice. This gentleman is 
generally a very grave perfonage, who happening either to 
have out-lived his paffions, or to have been formed with- 
out any, regulates all his actions by the rules of prudence. 
He vifits you in a morning, and is forry to hear you call 


thofe perfons your friends who kept you at the King’s- 
arms 
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ane laft night after the clock had ftruck twelve. He tells 
you of an acquaintance of his, of a hundred and two 
years old, who never was up after fun-fetting, nor abed 
after fun-rifing. He informs you of thofe meats which 
are eafieft of digeftion, prefcribes watergruel for your 
breakfaft, and harangues upon the poifon of made dithes. 
He knows who caught a fever by going upon the water, 
and can tell you df a young lady who had the rheuma- 
tifm in all her limbs by wearing an India perfian in the 
middle of O&ober. If at a jovial meeting of friends, 
you happen to have drank a fingle glafs too much, he 
talks to you of dropfies and inflamations, and wonders 
that a man will buy pleafure in an evening, at the ex- 
pence of a head-ach in the morning. That fuch a per- 
fon may really be a good fort of a man, and that he may 
give his advice out of pure humanity, I am very ready 
to allow ; but I cannot help thinking (and I am no ad- 
vocate for intemperance) that if it was not now and 
then for giving prudence the flip, and for ‘a little harm- 
lefs playing the fool, life would be a very infipid thing. 
A THIRD good fort of man, is one who calls upon you 
every day, and tells you what the people fay of you 
abroad. As how ‘‘ Mr. Nokes was very warm in your 
‘* praifes, and that Mr. Stiles agreed with him in opini- 
** on; ‘but that Mr. Roe and Mrs. Doe, who by the by 
‘* pretend to be your friends, were continually coming 
in with one of their ill-natured irs, but they 
“< are like the reft of the world. You have a thoufand 
** enemies, though you do nothing to deferve them. 
I wonder what could provoke Mr. A. to fall upon 
you with fo much violence before lady B.; but then 
“* to hear Mr, C. and Mifs D. who are under fuch ob- 
“ ligations to you, join in the abufe, was what, I own, 
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** Idid not expect. But there is no fincerity among 
“us; and I verily believe you have not a friend 
‘‘ in the whole world befides myfelf.” Thus does 
he run on, not only leffening you in your own opi- 
pion, but robbing you of the moft pleafing {fatisfac- 
tion of life, that of thinking yourfelf efteemed by 
thofe with whom you converte. If you happen to be 
in any public character, the Lord *have mercy upon 
you! for unlefs you can ftop your ears to the croakings 
of thefe ravens, you muft be miferable indeed. There 
are very few good fort of men that are more pernicious 
than thefe: for as almoft every man in the world is cu- 
rious of knowing what another thinks of him, he will 
be perpetually liftening to abufes upon himfeif, till he 
grows a hater of his kind. It is for this reafon that 
diffimulation is often to be ranked among the virtues ; 
for if every man of your acquaintance, inftead of affu- 
ring you of his efteem and regard, was to tell you that 
he did not care a ftraw for you (which twenty to one 
is the truth) the motives to benevolence would be en- 
tirely deftroyed; and though the <“ loving thofe 
that hate us” be a precept of chriftianity, it would puz- 
zle me to name a chriftian of my acquaintance, who 
has grace enough to practice it. 

A FourRTH good fort of a man, and with whom I fhall 
conclude this paper, is the man cf CEREMONY. But as 
this character is drawn from the life by one of my cor- 
refpondents who has felt the inconvenience of it, I fhall 
give it to my readers in his owa words. 

Mr. Firz-Apam, 

I BEtonc to a club of very honeft fellows in the city, 
who meet once a week to kill care and be innocent y 
merry. Every one of us ufed to fing his fong or tell his 
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ftory for the entertainment of his friends, and to be 
good-naturedly jocofe upon the foibles of the company. 
But all our merriment has been at a fiand for fome time, 
by the admiffion of a new member, who it feems isa 
perfon of very FINE BREEDING. You mutt know that he 
is our fuperior in fortune ; from which confideration we 
(hew him a great deal of refpect. At his entrance into 
the club-room we all rife from our chairs, and it is not 
till he has paid his comipliments to each of us feparately, 
and kept us ftanding for near a quarter of an hour, that 
he entreats us to be feated. He then hopes that we are 
all perfectly well, and that we caught no colds that day 
fe’nnight by walking home from the ¢lub; for thatthe 
night was foggy, or it was rainy, or it.was cold, or it 
was fomething or other, that gave him a good deal of 
pain till he faw us again. After we have all made our 
bows, and affured him of our exceeding good healths, 
the enquiry begins after our ladies and families. He is 
always fo unfortunate as'to forget the number and names 
of our children, for which he moft heartily begs pardon, 
and hopes the dear little creatures, whom he has not 
the pleafure of knowing, will forgive him for his want 
of memory. The finifhing this ceremony generally 
takes us up about an hour; after which, as he is the 
firft man of the club, it is neceffary in point of good- 
manners that he fhould find us in converfation ; and to 
fay the truth, fince his admiffion into our fociety, we 
have none of us a word to fay, unlefs it be in an- 
{wer to his enquiries. And now it is that we are en- 
tertained with the hiftory of a dinner at lady Fidfad’s, 
at which were prefent lord and lady Lavender, fir Ni- 
cholas Picktooth, and a world of polite company. He 
names every difh to us in the order it was placed, tells 
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us how the company was feated, the compliments that 
paffed, and in fhort, every thing that was faid; which 
though it may be called polite converfation, is cer- 
tainly the dulleft I ever heard in my life. By this time 
we generally begin to look upon our watches ; a bill is 
called for, and after a contention of about three minutes 
who fhall go out laft, we return to our homes. 

Tuis, fir, is the true hiftory of our once jovial club ; 
and as it is not impoflible that this well-bred gentleman 
may be a reader of the Wor Lp, I trouble you with 
this letter, and entreat your publication of it: for with 
fo much good-manners as he is undoubtedly mafter of, 
he will abfent himfelf from our fociety when he knows 
how very miferable he has made us. 


I am, 
S1R, 
Your very humble fervant, 


FRANCIS HEARTY. 
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